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T —

A Terrible Accident.

Pirrspuna, June 26.—A triple collision
of freight trains accurred near Latrobe.
an the Pennsylvania railrond this mom-
ing. Thirty vars were wrecked and
saven persons killed, four of whom were
unkoown tram ps.

At the regular hour the west bound
freight train left Latrobe, and had just
reschad the bridge, tifty yards ‘west,
when it collided with an extra [reight
coming in an opposite direction. Another
eant bound freight was standing on ‘he
gide track on the bridge, and the
wrocked trains erashed into it, causing
ana locomotive and a number of cars Lo
go over an em bankment into the creek
= wistance of filty feet.

Engineer Caldwall and his fireman
were killod ionstantly, The bodies are
still in the creek. Brakeman Miller
was teribly erushed and will die. The
Bodies of four tramps were taken from
fhe wrock.

The loss to the company will be very
heavy.

A dispateh from Groenburg, ten miles
from Luatrobe, states that a party of
thirty-five workmen from Johnstown
stealing their way home, were on the
train when the acoident oceurrea. The
wreck caught fire from a lime bed and
the men were cremated.

James Flannigan and o companion
whose name conld not be learned were
bronght from the wreek to this city this
afternoon. Flannigan was a returning
Johnstown laborer, and he says twelve
persons waore on the car with him. He
eonld not say whether they escaped or
@ob. Flannigan is seriously bruised.
¥lie companion is uvconscious and is
thought to be fatally hurt,

HATIMATE OF THE NUMBER KILLED,

“The following dispatch has been re-
ewived from Greensburg, Pai: The
wrack at Latrobe this morning was
thrilling in the extreme. Probably
from thirty -five to forty lives were lost,
Oaly four or five bodies have been taken
from the wreck. They were unknown.
Eogineer Caldwell and his fireman are
%l ander the wreck, and the chances
sra the bodies will not be rescued today.
Thirty-one cars went down and are piled
«one upon the other.

The conduot or of the freight states
hat in all probability, thirty or forty
men are slill ponder the wreck, as he put
off at Dry station ‘sbout forty-five men
from  Johnstown, When he
moved out a great many got on again.

A carload of lime in the center of the
grunin was the last to go down, and was
scattered over u pile of shattered curs,
then the debris took fire, and is still
Barning. The arms and legs of the vie-
€imes can ba seen protruding from the
debris. No member of the crew re-
maing to tell of those who went down,
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Danth of General Cameron.,

Lavocaster, Pa., June 26.—General
Simon Cameron diedfat 8 o'clock this
evening,

The general's condition during the
day was rathsr encouraging, and death
exma sullenly during & weak gpell,

Up to the last attack he was constions
and had no tronble to swallow the food
given him, and which he appeared to
assimilate,

Around the death-bed were: Ex-at-
torney General MacVeagh and wife, Mrs.
Fislderman, James Camaron, Simon D.
Camaron and wife and Mrs. David Wells,
sgranddanghter.

The funsral will be held in Harria-
burg.
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The Unton Paclilc Party.

Seogane Fauns, W, T.. June 24.—
fianeral G. M. Dodge, president of the
Denver, Toxas and Fort Worth, and a
director of the Union Pacific; W, IH.
Holecomb, yice president of the Union
Pacific; J. 8, Cameron, assistant to the
president, are here today in a special
Crain, makiug an inspection, with s view
of selecting the ronte of the Rockford
extension into this city and depol
gronnds,
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From Walla Walla,

Winia Warna, W. T., June 24.—
Lrwin, the brakeman who took posses-
aession of an 0. R. & N. engine Satur-
dsy, and ran it up the road, and was
aiterwards arrested, was adjndged in-
sane this alternoon. = |

Work on the Waistbarg-Davton ex-

tension of the Hunt road begen this
morning, Tt is expected that it will be
completed September 1.

Convicts Released,

Saven, June 26.—John Cantwell, of
Wasco county, convicted of assault with
8 deadly weapon, and sentenced for
yeven years, waa released from the peni-
tentiary today. His time had been
ghortened by good behavior,

William Buorke, of Clatsop county,
gent up for two years for larceny was
also dincl;arged today.

At Johnstown,

Jouxsrows, June 22,—Up teo 10 o'clock
this morning, eleven more bodies were
recovered,

The Building committee this morning
commenced the construction of fifty bus-
iness bouses on the public square.

Local residents out the loss of life at
10,000, _

The Chemnwa School.

Wasmxsaros, June 26.—The ioterior
department is advised that the superin-
tendent of the Indian training school at
Salem, Or., has forwarded his remgna-
tion by mail. The Oregon delegation
have united on Rev. G. M, Irwin, of
Tinion City, Or.

Her Rivaﬂsjalentine.

Heavens I'll have such a revenge that all
the land shall ring with the story!”

And, putting spurs to his horse, he rode
Away without another word, simply motlons
ing with his hand an adien to Abel.

Mr. Moore rode slowly home, wonder-
Ing how lie should break the news to Ruth,
and what theory he should adopt to account
for Basil’s absence, Mrs, MoJore was walt-
Ing for him, aud on that head sheset his
mind at rest,

“Ruth has been speaking tome about
Basil,” she sald ; “she desirea that he may
not be spoken of in her presence,”

A WIS MDA prudent suggeston,”’ sw
m: “it Is botter that he should be forgotr

A8 one dead,” said Mrs. Moore.

“But not dead,” returned Abel. “I sve
you think ag the officcrs and Ido, Bran-
dreth Insists that he has met with foul play;
but that's all nonsense.”

“You and Basil are the only two men I
aver believed in,” said his wife; “and Basil
has decelved me, 8o I have only you left to
place my faith upon.”

*And I think you may trust me,” replied
her husband, “But, surely you do not doubt
Kenard."

“He Is my son; and what mother, worthy
of the nams, ever doubted her boyi When
speaking of doubt or f=ith, o woman does
not include her ehildren.”

*I wonder what Kenard will say?” sald
Mr. Moore, musing.

“What he says matters little,” sald Mra,
Moore; “'1 fear what he will do. If ever he
meets Basil he will shoot him like & dog.
Kenard loves Ruth dearly.”

(CHAPTER VL
WITITIN THE NET.

The sun bad gone down, and Bardolph
Dimeey was at the appointed spot pacing
up and down, but Vida had not come.

Fury und disappointment were on the fea-
tures of the half-bred glpsy, and he stopped
now and then in his walk to listen and shitke
his fist in impotent fury in the direction of
Gordonfells,

“Woe to her,” he muitered again and
lgah'z. “‘woe to her if she attempts todeceive
me]’

At length he moved slowly toward Gor-
donfells, pausing now and then tolisten for
approaching footsteps, But no such sounds
feli upon his ear.  All was still save within
the house, and thers he conld see shadows
on the blinds of lighted windows moving to
and fro.

Bardolph had keen eyes, and ere long he
had mads out the profile of Vida in anupper
room. Rightly judging that thiswas her
own apartment le quietly erept under it,
and watched and waited until he was ss-
sured that she was alone.

YI'I risk i, he multered, and begoan te
clamber up the thiek lvy that covered that
part of the old house,

Vida was Indeed along and In a restless
mood. She had deliberately kept away from
her appointment, beliewng that Bardolph
would do nothing, He would be angry, of
eourse, but she eould offer him an excuse
when they met again, Her iden was to keep
him aloof until she would be able to get rid
of him for good and all.

But here he was tapping softly at the win-
dow, and an icy ehill passed throught her as
she realised how desperute and resolved he

Was,

“What shall I do?' she thought. “Oh,
would that I could kill him herel”

But that belng impossible, or, at least,
miudness, she fell back upon her first notion
—to temporise with him. S0 she lowered
the light, softly drew upthe blind, and open-
ed the window. .

“Who i there? she asked ina whisper,

“Ol,you know,"” Bardolph answered sulki-
Iy. “Don't try to humbug me.”

MCome in,”’ she said, and be clambered in-
to the room.

“Now walt there a moment,” she continu-
ed, “until 1 make all safe.”

Her deor was alrepdy Jocked, and there
was only the window to close nnd the blind
to replace,

Asan additlonal security she drew the
heavy ourtains close,

Then having turned op the lamp she faced
him with & resolute look.

“In the first place,” she said, "1 will ask
you to speak low, Now tell me what you
mean by coming here."

“You sald you wonld meet mein the
wood,” he answered as he stared at the
handsome appointments of the chamber

something akin to awe, “and you
haven't been near me."”

“Can Ldons I please? she asked. “Do
you think thatI cangoin and out at all
times and seasons and not be noticed?

*You are not a servant,” ho sald,

“No, but I am a Indy, and there are re-
strictions attached to my position that you
know nothing about,” {

“Then you must break through them."

“With what result, do you think?" Vida
asked contemptuously. “Exposure,of course,
and with exposure susplcion and disaster.
We must bo prudent.”

“Prudence isn't in my line,” he auswered
hoarsely.

Then yon must adopt it,” Vida rejoined,
“Now, mark me well. Iwill not come 1o
the wood to meet you."

“You will not?’

“No. We must have a trystiog-place more
secure from o tion. I am going to sug-
xﬁ: one-the old belfry of the church-tow-
€r.

“Pve heard i's haunted,” Bardolph sald.

YA villige tale,” refurned Vida, “‘and i
will serve us well. We shall be safe from
intruslon there. The liitle door Is never
locked, und the staircase leads to the belfry
above, You cannot lese your way.”

“And when will you meet me?"”

“To-morrow afternoon, Go early, and
walt for me, and we will talk over the fu-
ture together."

“I've made up my mind about that,” he
sald with a leer. e hud got over his first
embarrassment and was himself again, *1
am going to make you Mra, Dimsey.”

It was in the heart of Vida to “strike him

#s he stood, and her lands impulsively |

clenched, but she restralued herself, and
only said: )

“Indeed "

“Yes; I've got my plans worked out,” he
sald. “May I sit down?

“Peannot give you much mors time now.
The dinner-honr is newr,"”

“Isha'nt be long. I've a notlon for sit-
ting in a chair like a gentleman,"” said Bar-
dolph. *“The ground is more in my line at
present, but I'm going in for something bet-
ter. Here’s the sort of thing to suit me.”

He threw himself into Vida's own easy-
chair, and, crossing his legs, leered up at
her with an Impudence that was all his own.

“WIll you take that little chalr facing

me " ha eald. “and wo shall be anite cosv
She sat down, white and trembling wih

fury.

“Oh, for the power to wither him W th
lightning, as he lolled before her!

Shie wounld have risked'an age of 1oture
for the gift of destructive power, and st
would have killed him by inches.

“Now a pipe would make tho thing coi-
plete,” he said, *“We should then be lik»
man and wife at our own fireside.”

“You can’'t smoke hare,” she answers!
curtly,

“No, 1 suppose not,” he replled; “buj
really, this ehair Is. I don't wonder at
you swell peaple putting yourselves alovs
the pl?nr 1 bagin to feel that I am agentie-
man!"

“What proposal have you to make to me?™
asked Vido. “Let me hear what it Is, ands
go, lam expecting my mald every mo-
mcnt.li

“In the first place," he said, “yon are (e
be Mrs., Dimsey."”

“Well, you said so before.”

“And, secondly, a3 one marriaze ceres
mony Is n8 good as another, I propose thid
we make n gipsy wedding of it.”

““Why should your people know anything
about it?"”

“They kuow everything asitis,” he sald,
“hut they are a8 cloge ns death.  Jim the
showman caught the horse—his horse, vou
know—and by docking his tall and mune,
and putting alse marks on the hrute, e st
him safely away. The others helped with
the grave wul burial.”’

“What madness to trust anyone!” lijsaed
Vida. “Inever dreamt yon were such n

"

“Could Idoitall alons™ he asked; “tnt
don't you fedr. Tea thousand pounds ri-
ward would niot tempt them with the fear
of Hecate's-carse before their eyes.”

“And who is Heopte?”

*“I'he head of onr tribe—the mother of us
all, and T aw ber darling child—agoud i ng
for me, isn't it?"

“T don’t know,” said Vida indifferentiys,
“S0 I am to be married among your poogle
—what next? Am 1 to live with them?

“No," sald Bardolph, eagerly bending for-
ward: “we must leave them. 1 want to gt
away, and 1 would have gone long aco 171
durst, but they know too much of me, nnd |
know too much of them. It wasn't safi.”

“Is it *afe now?

“Yeg, for 've lad to 'em; 1've told 'om
that I'm going away with you for a year.”

“Oh, Heaven!"

“What did you say?

“Nothing. Do not mind me, go on.”

“For  year only, and they've consentod
And you've money, haven't you?”

“I have & few thousandsinmyownr'z 47
saild Vida coldly,

“Thousands!” he repented with gleas ns
eyes, “Come, that's Drave. We con'd g
away, right across the seus, and live Llke a
Indy and gentlemian  together. Pmomodiy
in Tove with you, I am, sud I'll be your dog
your slave—anything,”

He had risen up, and was approschin:
her, but she motioned for him to keep back,

“You have taken meby surprise,” soe
said, *1 must have fime to think,"

4 can’t walt,” he raturnad, “my blool's
aire. I'm not & mowent free from you L'
haunted by your beauty. It fthe n sweet
seented flower, and I¢an't rest until I'va
mude you my wife,”

“Don’t touch me cow,” she said hurri. d-
Iy: “Ingres with your propesal. Toe-mor
row night I will come to the camp, and v
ﬁ:ed not meet in the belfry untl] the nex:

y.“

“Bot when we are marriod we shail g

away together,”

1

‘‘Be reasonable and prudent,” sald Vida,
still speaking hotly and hurrledly; “there
are some things [ must do, I must colloct
my jewelry."

“Aye, your jewelry,” he said, nodding
his hend.

“And gel some money to enable us to get
away. I will write to my lawyer to-nizit
He will write to me to-morrow. Onthe
following moming 1 shall have the mons.
We meet at the belfry at noon, and letve
together. There, you see, I agree. In Gud's
merey leave me now|”

The words poured like a torrent from liwr
Itps, and evon while speaking to him, ler
mind, wronght toa high piteh of exoite
ment, wis seeking seme loophole to esoune
from the net she had east about herself,

“You will not disappoint me?* he suld,
bending forward, with his hands working
nervously.

“No, no," was heg reply, “as I hope 10
live I will do all T have promised. Gonow."

“One kiss, my love,”

“Oh, why doyou stay? 1 can hear my
~mald coming. Unless yon would spodl !l
you will leave mo.”

“I can't withont a kiss,” he sald

“Quiok then," she sald, and steelinz her-
gelf for the ordeal she turned her check to-
wards him. :

e put his arms about her and drew lar
to him. She felt his lips hot and dry upon
hers, und it seamed as If she had been dens
ed by a hot fron.

“One more,"”

"Do you want to kill me?"' she askod, hug
he wadnot to be denied, nnd again he kiss-
ed her.

Then, with an exultant Iaugh, he dorted
to the window and divided the curtain, She,
with her mind in & whirl, had yet sufflelent
gense to turn down the lamp aguin,

" “Good-bye, my love,” he said, kissing his'
finger-tips.

“Good-pye," she answered (aintly,

Ha raised the blind, opened the window,
and stepped lightly out.

“To-morrow night,” he sald, and disap-

She heard the rustling of the lvy 15 he de<
seended, and feared to hear hin challengad
by ona of the servants;, but no other sound
broke the stillness of the night.

In a few moments she breathed more free
ly, and restored the room to its original eon-
dition, Then shie went toaeabinet in a cor-
ner of the room, opened adrawer in it, and
took out a small dagger of exquigite temper
and workmanship.

“As o last resource,” sk murmured, “for
bim or me.”

UHAPTER VIIL
A MIDNIGHT WEDDING.

Bardolph Dimsey stole softly acrosa the
park, and entered the wood that was on its
borders. Here for a few moments he puus-
ed, to dwell, lover-like, on the rapturous
prospect before him.

He had as good as won the woman he
adored, and who but a few days before haut
slood so high ubove him that to look at her
was an act of andaclty, andito speaic th nor
to court punishment, ;

His naturo was strong and sensusl. The
animal was prodominaut in him, Despits
his boasted blood he had unone of the finer
Instincts that belonged to o eultivated life.

He knew no pleasure like gratification of '
his passions, and never troubled himself
hiow suceess was obtained.

Repentance for theoerime he had been
guilty of never so much s dawned in his
heart. ‘The germ of sorrow was not there,
and could never be developed, The only'
thobght that teanubled him on that score, and
troubled him very little, was in a torment,
he was a8 one intoxieated, and when he
reached the gipsy encampment, Bluebell
i:;:.l' he reeled ke one who had been drink-

Arounid a fire were seated about a dozen
men; women, and chilldren, whom he pass-
od by without n word, and threw himself
down ot the entrance of &low tent under
which sat the old woman, Hecate, appar-
ently asldep. )

“Mother,” he sald breathlessly.

“Ah, is that my bonnie boy?” said the old
woman, opening her eyes, “Waell, what
news—what news?"’

“1 have won her,” he answered hoarsely;
“wo are to bo married here to-morrow
night.”

“So, my bonuie boy—ah, she isbeautiful,”
murmuraed the old woman.”

“She is a rare gem of & woman,” he said;
“T'd rather llve with her a week, than pass
a lifetime with any other woman I know.”

“Yon have made your cholee,” said He-
eate, holding vp & trembling finger, “so did
your mother before yon.*

“What do you mean? What has my moth-
or to do with it? he asked.

“Evil ecama of her union with the housze-
dweller,” answereéd the old hag.

“That's all nonsense: evil comes nny
way,” he said, "I'll take her apd risk (&

"She will not dwell with us.”

“No matter.”

“Did you ask her?*

“1 did,” he replied with the lie ready to
his lips, “1 begged of her to think of the
love yon bora me,"

“That was right, my bonnle boy.”

“But she would not. For a year we ghall
ltve away, and then in some other spot far
away we will aome to von,”

“A vear isa long time, Bardolph. I am
getting old.”

“You will live for many years,” he urged,
“and you must spire me for & yoar to make
my life a happy one. My wife will bring
beauty and money among our people.”

“No good ever came of mixing the blood,”
sald Hueecate, rocking herself to and fro.

“Why could you not fall in love with. one
of our own girls? they are bright and bonnla,
they are brave at telling fortunes, they have
ready fingers, and you need not work and
wonld never want.”

“Mother,” ha said. *“1 hawe chosen; lot
things be as they are.”

“Well, it shall be s0," she suid. “To-mer
row night, you say?"

“Aye, that 1s the time; and 8 soon as the

wedding i over you must strike your tenta
and move on"

“It shiall be done,” murmured the olid wo-
man, “but I donot like it. Evil came of
your mother's love for the honse-dweller—
evil, avil}"

Bardolph 'anced at her impatiently, and
the old woman mumbled on :

“For yenrs we prosperad at nothing, dis.
ease ravaged us, the law  seourged us, the
house-dwellers were bitter against us, and [
know who set them on. It was your futher
- curse an tha day that we first saw him

When she got upon this theme, Bardolph
knew that she would go on musing for hours,
heedlass of all around her, 50 he rose yp
quietly and jolned the band around the fire,

When he gava his own version of the yio.
tory he had obtained, and bid his friends
prepare for the coming wedding, Inughter
and coarse jests abounded, and the men
drank and smoked far inte the night,

At length all but Bardolph were asleep,
and he lay In his own tent dreaming of the
joyous Iife in store for him.

He eared nothing for his people, snd had
long grown tired of old MHecate's waundar.
ing over him, although he had ever been
eareful to eonceal his woariness, A new
existence was open to him.

“1 shall have money, fine clothes, and live
the life of & gentleman,” he thought exuolt-
Ingly, “and I shall havea womnn at my
side that all men will long for. Tt will ba
brave living."

It was within measurable distance; only
one day more of his present e, and then
he would be free of all the dirty miserable
surroundings of his nomadic existence. For
yery joy he could have leapt upandshonted
his loudest,

He rose early, and stole quietly to the
shrubbery in the park, and crouching thers
walched for signs of Vidu ¢t her window,
and was rewarded, afler hours of waiting,
by seaing lier open the latlice,

Then he went baek to the gipsies' camp,
but was soon out again, and so went to and
fro throuthout the day.

{ Cantinued next week. )

House Painﬁting,

Kalsomining,

Paper Hanging.

SATISFACTION GUARATEED,

George Mathias,

HOOD RIVER.

A0-Acre Farms.

0 and 16-Aﬁre Tracts

ONE MILE FROM TOWN.

—CHOICE—

Business « Residenee

LOTS.

FOR SALE BY

+C. R. BONE, <
Cor. dal and Second Sts.
HOOD RIVER, OREGON.

THE GLACIER

Barber Shop

Grant Evans, Propr.

Second St., near Ouk. - - Hood River, Or.

Shaving and Hair-cutting neatly done,

Satisfaction Guaranteed,




